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Summary: He would protect her. If that's what it costs. 
Jake/Bethany 


I'll Keep You Safe 

It was rather freezing in Hades. Bethany was all curled up in her 
sheets trying to fight off th cold. She was thinking about Xavier, 
wondering what it would be like to press her body against his, to 
savor his warmth. That's what she needed right now. In the mornings 
it would be scorching hot and in the nights it would be freezing 
cold . 

So she pushed away her sheets and swung her legs over the bed. Then 
she walked over to her bedroom door, grabbed the lock and swung the 
door open. 

It was even more freezing in the hallways then in her bedroom. 

Bethany was hyperventilating. Jake told her to not come out at night 
and stay in her room. Apparently there would be lost souls roaming 
the tunnels. 

Bethany kept walking forward. This led to her walking straight into a 
dark tunnel. She could hear whispering and sobbing voices and cries 
for help. It was in her nature o help anyone in need, so she followed 
them . 

The cries for help got louder and louder every tunnel she went 
through. But she couldn't find anyone. Eventually she passed the last 
tunnel. The tunnel had a door at the end of it. She could hear the 
cries coming through the door. Bethany, being Bethany, opened the 
door to look for who was inside. 

The lost souls grabbed at her shoulders, arms, and legs. She was 
thrashing and trying to escape their strong hold. She could hear 
voices between the lines of 'help us' and ' come with us'. 

Freaky . 



"Jake," she cried, "Jake. Somebody help me!" 

She felt strong arms wrap around her waist from behind and pulled her 
away from the lost souls. Then, her savior kicked the door closed and 
turned her to face them. 

Jake cupped her cheeks and examined her face; checking for any 
bruises . 

"Are you hurt?" He seemed more concerned then she would've 
thought . 

"No," Her voice was hoarse, "Not really." Then she began to 
cry . 

Jake picked her up and carried her to her room while she sobbed in 
his chest. Then he gently set her down on the bed and her cries died 
down. He crawled under the covers with her and wrapped his arms 
around her waist, pulling her tightly to his chest. 

"Your really warm." She said before she could take it back. 

"Well I _am_ a demon." 

She pressed closer to him and he held her tightly to his 
chest . 

"Jake," she began, "What's going to happen now?" 

"Shh. Sleep, my love. There will be consequences in the 
morning . " 

She fell asleep before she could protest. 


End 
f ile . 



